






































The Old Box Elder

anyone could remember. Nobody had

planted it. It was just “always there". It
wasn't a pretty tree by our human
standards of beauty. It didn't have the
perfect symmetncal form of a Colorado
blue spruce, or the beautiful flowers of a

IT HAD BEEN THERE as long as

Hopa crab.
But it did have a certain dignity that
only age could give it. It was four feet

thick in the trunk. Not especially tall, yet
its spreading branches shaded almost
half of the back yard. The tree held an
old rope swing that had provided howurs
of enjoyment for three generations of
kids. Occasionally the rope had to be
replaced, but the imb it was tied to
never failed.

In the old days the tree had shaded
the horses, Buck and Peg, during theur
noon rest. Sometimes the boss or the
hired man joined them for a short siesta
before they retumed to work. More
recently cars and tractors rested in its
shade.

Several times in its life it had held a
tree house, and the shouts of children

years.

The box elder had withstood a tornado
that blew down many lesser trees. Once
it was struck by lightrung. Even this
savage blow failed to kill it. One huge
branch was split off and it took several
days to clean up the fallen himbs.

There was always an oriole nest at the
drooping tip of one of the branches. A
screech owl made its home in a hollow
limb near the top of the tree. Robins,
doves and woodpeckers also nested in
the tree, and for a few days each spring
it was alive with migrating warblers.

Squirrels ate the ripening seeds every
summer, and once old Jip had treed a
whole family of coons there, probably on
therr way to visit the sweet corn patch.
Another time a wood duck was seen
leading her 14 newly hatched ducklings
away from the tree and down towards
the creek.

Years ago, the tree had even been
used as a source of "maple syrup”. The
syrup was just as good as the real thing,
but it took somewhat more sap to make

g amount of s : \
an equal amo yrup. IR

echoed through its branches. Famly |
picrucs had been held in its shade for //Z
-

BY THOMAS ]. NEAL

But the box elder was getting oid. It
seemed like there were always sticks to
pick up before you could mow the grass,
and leaves to rake up in the fall. The
kids were grown up, so they certainly
didn't need a swing. Besides, the house
was air conditioned now, so who needed
shade? And anybody knows that box
elder trees attract box elder bugs!

So the decision was made. The old
box elder would have to go. The chamn
saw started, and n just a few munutes,
the giant was down. (Why do you
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suppose that squirre] chattered and ran
around so when we were cutting the
tree?) It took several days to bum up all
the wood and limbs. Finally a stump
remover was called, the stump was
ground into little pieces, the soil
smoothed off, and grass seeded.

A few months later a replacement (a
$59.95 thomless honey locust) was
planted. The spindly tree was staked,
watered and fertilized. It seems 1o be
doing quite well. Who knows? Maybe In
15 years . .. ,
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CIASSRCGOM CORNER

by Robert Rye

ADMINISTRATOR. CONSERVATION EDUCATION CENTER

WHAT COULD POSSIBLY
cause you to visit the Conser-
vation Education Center?

I visited with one group
leader as to why he came
and brought a group to the
Center. Though a long story, it
appeared he had been
inspired to become involved
In conservation.

All of his inutial nature
expenences had been through
camping in state parks in
various states. They had been
fun experiences, but if one is
familiar with the atmosphere
found in state parks, one must
realize that state park camping
isn't wilderness camping.
Blaring radios, velling
children, and rumbing cars
easily eliminate the wilder-
ness. He felt that he was in a
tree infested suburb without
curbs and gutters.

A wildemess backpacking
trip drastically changed his
attitude and behavior toward
nature. He was off the beaten
road. There were no cars,
no recreational vehicles,
no radios, no screaming
youngsters and no throngs of
people. It was just him and
some of nature's most beautiful
scenery.

Nature provided a gurgling
stream and a quiet forest, as
well as a chance to observe
deer and majestic trees.
Nature impelled him to stop
and marvel at the morming

haze; to drink sparkling water
and inhale the fresh air.

He now was going to try his
best to use and yet protect
these areas from man's
destructive progress. He was
a confirmed nature-lover or
to put it in modern language,
a conservationist.

He began doing all the
things new conservationists
do. He started subscriptions to
National Wildlife, Backpacking
and other recreational
magazines. He clipped the
photographs to remind him of
his wildemness. His car wore a
conserve fuel sticker. He
wrote to congressmen urging
them to support wilderness
legislation.

He went a step further. He
read about conserving natural
resources. Then he began
lecturing his fnends about
conservation and practicing
what he was preaching. He
bought returnable bottles
before it was mandatory,
drove 55 miles per hour,
recycled paper, and watched
his thermostat.

His friends at first became
concemed about his going off
the deep end. He was wasting
his time because his little bit
of conservation was not going
to make much difference.

Conservationists are often
accused of operating more on
emotions than on logic. This
may be true, but “logic and

man’s progress” are destroy-
ing and poisoning the environ-
ment. Emotions tell us that this
must stop. There are both
good and bad parts to our
actions. The “good” is what we
should aim at — nature being
used wisely.

People do not enjoy being
told what to do. Sometimes,
though, environmental man-
agement makes it necessary
to put restrictions on what
people can do with their land
and free time. When this
happens, people cry that their
rights are being violated.
When I hear this, I think of
how the “rights” of nature have
been violated throughout
history. Until concerned con-
servationists came along
nature did not have a voice to
demand them.

Conservation Education is
resource management. This is
the theme of the lowa Conser-
vation Education Council's
Winter Workshop at the
Conservation Education Center
on January 16-17, 1981. Each of
us 1S a conservationist — if
only by informing others of
wise use activities,

Contact the Conservation
Education Center, RR. #1, Box
53, Guthrie Center, Iowa 50115,
(515) 747-8383, about the
workshop and pass this on to
someone else: Conservation is
addicting and you may help
someone else get started.
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Lookin’ Back

Ten Years Ago

the lowa Conser-
vationist exam
ined the ways
lowans used the
recreation time
during the winter
months, Ice skat-
ing and camping
were popular as was ice-hshing
Smce that time skung and snow-
mobiling have become leaders 1in
winter outdoor fun

Biologists completed vet
another study of the mourning
dove in a fruitless attempt to allow
lowans to harvest a portion of each
year's production without aftect
ing the next vear's population
Every state south of lowa allows
mourming dove hunting

Twenty Years Ago
A the magazine
CONSERVATIONIST ¢
g e announced a plan
to reintroduce the
wild turkey to
lowa. Twenty
turkeys were re
lcased in the Yel-
low River Forest
north of McGregor. These first tur-
keys were a western strain which
did not do oo well in lowa. Later
releases were much more success-
ful as biologists tumed to ecastern
birds obtained from Missour
The plan for building Lake
Anita in Cass county was given
imitial approval

Thirty Years Ago

s the Conserva
o :"?rm:f.r' tionist featured a
story on the
methods differ
ent animals use
(0 survive the
winter. Another

story discussed

HOF AMIMALS LIVE N WINTER
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lowa's poisonous snakes which
are the timber rattlesnake, the
prairie rattlesnake, the swamp
(Massasauga) rattlesnake and the
coppe rhead

Pheasant hunters were com
plaming that the birds were getting
too smart and had leamed to run
down the com rows ahead of the
hunter. This rumor still surfaces
every now and then
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